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shouted   The priest bowed, smiling, and dragged a
small boy in'front.

filt is written,' he said, cyou should respect the
foreigner, not insult him. Raise your hands in front
of you, Chang.'

" The boy, trembling, raised his hands, the priest
his bamboo stick, to strike. I watched him keenly
to prevent him from striking too mildly. But in this
moment another boy rushed forward; he was the
smallest of them all but sturdy enough. He looked
at me and shouted:

'A cursed foreign devil.' Then he turned to the
others, exhorting them to shout. They all began to
yell:

hA cursed foreign devil.'

" The boy looked at me and the priest and said
triumphantly:

'Now, you can't punish Chang. Or you have to
punish all of us.' And, running forward, he held his
hands under the bamboo stick,

"The priest gave him at once a vigorous caning.
When Chang and the other boys saw this, they ran
away. I tried to get hold of them but they jumped
down the side of the stairs and fled.

" Only the boy who just received his caning did not
try to escape. The priest now obviously enraged with
shame at the unruly flight of his disciples, applied his
bamboo stick without mercy over the hands of the
boy. They reddened, their skin began to tear. It was
well-deserved punishment yet I felt queer at the
strange obstinacy with which the boy accepted it. He
cried silently, pressing his teeth on his lower lip to